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By— fcaor^ia  Wood  Pin|k§rii— liiu»fr»ru  iy— CUr*  turn  PuU 


J'  th#  afternoon  »l  her  graduation 
■  .lay  Iletli  hr 

I  • 

■  || 

HI  |  ..  i 

msj  1  « i 

I  io  m.-ditnt#  among  cobweb*  The 
lone  sen  was  warn  on  the  root, 
bringing  out  the  Midi  of  oM  resin 
i  l  hr  kno<>  in  iHo  rafier*  Cofcwct*  here  anal  thrre 
hing  l hi-  sunlight  upon  their  dun  demonstrated 
-thing  rcometrKally  with  golden  kora  and  angle* 


ron«>d  a  march. 

Betty,  a*  clean  aid  new  in  her  white  gown  and  sfap 
«n  as  a  butter  11;  still  hanging  t“  It.  CWiun  with 
mm  in  iti  wings  showing  Imw  it  an  lucked,  perilled 
wk  wardly  ti|sm  her  nM  high-chair  and  wondered  what 
he  ought  to  be  tkinking  about.  Ule  was  solemn, 
ivervbiely  had  sail  •>  that  morning.  Met  own  may 
-id  bm  to  th>t  aAo  t  with  many  qtiatMlOM  to  prove 
he  point  "late  ii  real.  life  la  earnest"  T»i«  world, 
n  effect  needed  a  number  id  things  done  to  it.  and 
oung  twonle  who  were  just  commencing  Bun  heavy 
mponaibllity. 

The  discarded  furniture  and  rubbish  aeemed  taking 
ounsel  together  *  Is  it  so  solemn  r  The  cradle  asked 
hat,  and  a  enu  <f  wai  (lowers  under  a  |lau  shade 
n.wer  id : 

•  Why  should  it  hi  so’  On*  live-  an  long  as  one  if 
well  y  nr  useful,  or  thought  to  be  so;  then  one  comes 
.p  here  That  b  alL" 

'  *  1 1  U  wrry  ifiMwl  '*  m14  *  lwnhw«  Inr  ilrum,  Mr«u 

rhnae  head  lay  a  (ejected  dnll  in  hoopekirU;  but  a 
oircloth  sofa  replied  with  dignity: 

•  Well,  what  then'  Oulct  I*  a  g.iid  thing.  " 

The  i.pin.m  of  as  old  leathrr  trunk  hardly  pert*)* 
ible  in  a  dark  chtnney -corner.  seemed  less  simple  of 
nterpreution  Her  mother  had  «t»wn  her  what  wai 
n  it.  erving.  and  that  grief  had  be  wilier  ed  Betty  to 

•  horn  all  time  behre  she  was  burn  seemed  remote. 

flic  desire  of  idle  hands  to  pry  and  i»ek  came  up-n 

Mir.  the  lid  —eol  lark  with  s  shrill  err.  and  the  Mlwll 

<t  faded  disintegrating  things  came  cp.  She  lifted 
he  yellow  linen  cloth  and  admired  tlwmattlol  g'.ltter 
■f  the  uniform  her.  it h.  pitting  the  fOMath  Mack  broad- 
loth,  and  running  her  fingers  over  the  yellow  btittcms. 
low  line  that  loung  uncle ol  hers  must  hoc  looked  In  if 

fhe  girls  in  the  queer  dresses  of  thoae  days  most  have 

hisigM  co.  When  he  w.*r*  it  he  was  only  a  few  years 
-Icier  than  Betty,  usd  be  bad  died  lwf.ee  he  knew  any 
hlng  about  being  cld  and  hold,  wlien  he  looked  as  he 

Ud  la  the  I«ture  •!•><•  n.i.in,  like  the  youag  men 

letty  knew,  euept for  wearing  iddluotieg  collars  and 
h.-e  lock*  of  hair  m  front  of  hi*  ear*. 

She  f.*led  the  ewit  over  the  trunk  lid  so  that  the 
iivs  of  buttons  pmnilal  a  martial  front.  The  long 
■Hi  showed  white  dll  lining.  thr  epaulet*  most  have 
wen  gorgeous  whtn  his  trim  young  shoulder.  were 
older  ll>  m  Thi-  was  the  sort  ..I  c.ut  one  wore  to 
olS .  had  he  loved  to  dance  then  os  mu  h  Its  Betty  did 
».w>  llad  he  brer  very  wry  Iodic?  Once  that  coat 

sid  tern  an  anlmp.nant  |n”  id  him— now  Ii  was  all 

hat  remained  stitches,  shoulder-pudding.  a  little  spit 


lit  .1  tlb  Hl|i)Uu 


nothing 

like  a  little  g.ld  braid  to  set  a  fellow  up."  Hr  touched 


How  line  I  used  lot 


In  that’  There's  noth! 


tbr  epaulets  caressingly 


a  bill — do  they 
to  have  It  tonight-'' 


There 

pliv  the  Blue  Danube  now* 

Not  often,  but  we  re  going  i 
To-night?  What's  to-night 
"Mr  graduation  reception.  We  hare  a  little  dance 
afterward,  you  know." 

Is  that  so!  I'd  have  liked  to  go  first -rale 
yt»r*  ago— you'd  have  given  me  a  dan 
1  f-rget  that  night  in  I 
I  to  y.m  now  ag  It 


thirty 

inee.  wouldn't  you1 
'Can  I  f-rget  that  night in  JuneV •'  he  hummed  "And 
it’s  as  real  to  yoc  m>w  <g  It  m<d  to  be  to  ne—  I  say—" 
He  was  putting  on  the  cat. 

The  .ilk  iu  falling  to  per.,  and  th.  moth,  have 
turn  at  the  .Veve.  "  Hr  sgh.-d  a.  he  but!  .not  it  over 
bn  chest.  "It's odd  bow  fend  one  fa  of  the  little  things 
ore  learn  behind :  they  aren’t  of  any  real  consequence, 
yit  we  keep  bulling  ab-ut  like  bee*  over  honey— end 
it's  f.ulish  to  mnH  back,  yet  we're  always  doing  it 
On  I  forget  that  night  in  June'— May  I  have  the 

hiBoe?'* 

He  bowed  before  her  with  crooked  ellow  Some 


thing  liappened  to  th*  garret  there  were  glimmering 
light,  and  shadows  of  another  place,  as  wh-n  ymi  take 
tuo  photographs  nw  the  same  plate,  and  Ihoe  strength- 


"It'C 

com.  to  viura.  von 

It'*  old-fashioned,  I 


coed  and  brightened  until  there  was  a  gnat  room 
tsinkrd  with  flowers  anal  palms,  an  occheatm  at  one 
end  played  the  "Woe  Ibhube."  and  there  wo*  such  a 
crowd  of  people  in  gay  queer  clothes  as  Betty  had 
never  Keen  In  all  her  davs 

"May  I  have  the  honor?"  mid  the  trim  youag  oftcer 
again  still  bowing  and  offering  his  arm  His  coat 
looked  very  now  indeed.  One  could  not  imagine  moth 
hides  ami  Uttered  linings  She  slipped  her  hmd  under 
hi*  elbow  and  was  whirled  into  tlv*  rustling  crowd— all 
drifting  together  like  autumn  leaves  while  the  hind 
played  the  "Blue  Danube" 

"Haw  do  you  like  It!"  whispered 
my  f»o  oAuiul  hall  I  couldn't  «n 
se*.  ■>  I'tw  taken  you  to  ml* 
know— but  once  it  was  reul! 

I  n  iurt  dreaming  It-  said  Betty  doubtlngly. 

Ol  course.  What  els*  could  thrre  be  r..v?  What 
are  y*u  looking  sad  for?  It'*  net  gfcxwnv.  Wly  should 
things  be  sid  )u*t  because  they're  over*' 

Yet  the  dream  lull's,  though  they  smiled  aid  bowed 
and  saved  their  fan*  as  they  circled  softly  ll»Mit  in 
their  funny  hoops,  might  have  been  sayisg  to  t hem- 

set  v-s  or  whispering  to  their  pirlncls:  "Hu*  SKe  it 

noiiM  be  if  it  were  only  real" 

"Yew  mustn't  cry."  said  her  uncle  anaiowsly:  "plrow 
don't!  It  will  go— whwl — if  you  do.  for  its  only  a 
drean— about—  There  die  lb'  l-.uk  qcick!  That 
dark  girl  with  red  room  it  her  breast,  and  use  In  her 
hair  She  hid  to  ecsne.  It  v»  her  dream,  u  She 
liad  promised  me  a  dancr.  and  I  can't  give  it  up  even 
for  y*u.  Ihcsigk  you  are  real.  Stay  here.  Betty,  and 
keep  the  dream  steady  fig  ill" 

licit  %  u-d  by  s  mil  sr  while  hedepseled  swiftly,  and 
tried  stoutly  to  hokl  the  f  ream  to  it.  mooring,  though 
wenct imes  it  would  wave*,  like  a  fog  before  a  wind, 
abow.ng  a  garret  rafter  through  the  chandrler.  cw  an 
owtcnniping  of  the  Inst  her  trunk  where  shmiM  be  a  red 
sofa  with  two  ml*  ladies  sitting  on  it 
Her  uncle  and  the  dart  girl  did  p«t  dance  together 
long  but  went  owl  undrr  an  archway  which  l.uked 
cm.  I  and  dim.  and  Betty  wn.  left  alone,  wnfhing  I  be 
pouffe  At  first  she  hod  to  laugh  a  little  at  the  hoorn; 

peeecnlly  he.  opisi-m  dungcl  the  h.ups  seemrd  the 

only  proper  drew  in  the  world,  and  It  wn.  she  who 
was'  absurd  and  out  of  date  One's  hair,  moreover, 
sh.mil  lie  parted  in  the  middle,  brought  dawn  over 
the  mrs  with  a  rigid  on*,  th  ness,  then  curl  accurately 
in  the  neck,  and  have  a  nuewnwe  «w  usicla  tucked 
lnt.1  It  Betty  gathered  her  slim  shirts  eresi  more 
tightly  about  her  ami  stud  close  to  her  pilUr  How 
real  they  teemed !  Would  Betty*  graduating  reception 
ever  lie  like  this.' 

"lives  .h.  Is  —  uM  h-r  -n*u  Me  -»#  smiling  The 
dark  girl  was  ■«  his  arm.  and  no  longer  wore  a  row  in 
her  lair,  for  it  had  changed  to  the  butt.silule  of  the 
young  officer  *  coat,  and  smelled  to  swert  tlut  Betty’* 
face  luddcnly  qulscred  a.d  urlnklcd. 

"You  mustn't  cry  r*  sad  her  uncle  ansiraslp. 

“It*  the  music  and  the  rose  r'  gasped  Betty. 

"If  <-iu  cry.  you'll  sp.il  evefything."  pleaded  the 
dark  girl.  clos|Kng  her  baadn.  "Oh.  f, 

"  There  isn’t  anything  to  be  sorry 
ihmahi  Ii  wouhl  glv*  yos  pkawu.  ’ 

"But — it’s  all  over,  and  you  died.  You  were  happy 
alsiut  her  and  the  row.  aid  all.  but  nothing  ever  came 

of  It.  and  it's  so  long  ago" 

"We  had  this  evening,  didn’t  wc1— beside*— “ 

Th*  girl  caught  Betty!  uncle  around  the  neck  and 
planted  at  Betti  a  fare. 

Tl  s  rolling  down  her  ikoch-wben  it  fall*-" 

The  tear  splashed  from  Betty'*  chin  to  the  fnor.  the 
room  wavered  and  broke  into  ripple*  like  a  bke  with 

i sin  in  It.  sod  the  t-iosu  ralicis  shut  Uosn.  One 

glim{se  of  tuo  reproachful  young  faces  looking  bach  at 
her.  ind  then  there  was  -nlv  the  open  Iratb-r  trunk 
mih  tlie  coat  thrown  acnwi  it.  one  empty  nvth  eaten 
»!«««  dangling  to  th*  Iter  The  sleepy  nunlwht  sgiU 
•■y  ll*  wasp  grumbled  up  and 

down  the  window 


rrythlng,"  plead 
'Ob.  ff.nt  dial  cry! 

BHty 


